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Summary: 


Steve comes to Hawking freshmen year, trying to figure out how to 
be normal. Unknown to everyone in Hawking to Steve's past, he is 
just a mysterious figure that appears out of nowhere. 


1. The Island 


Summary for the Chapter: 
background on how steve ended up in hawkins 
The Kingdom of Sardinia. 


An island off the Italian coast that headed by the monarchy after 
WW2. The monarchy was established with the Cicciola taking power 
over the island. From 1946 the island had become an economic hub 
among the nations within the Mediterranean Sea. The country was 
able to control an internal conflict that had been brewing up for 
years 

Stefano Cicciola was born in 1966 being the fifth child of Victoria 
and Agostino Cicciola. Stefano lived a pretty privileged and sheltered 
life with being homeschooled and his only interaction with other 
children being brothers and sister and other cousins. At age 7, he was 
well aware that he was privileged to be part of the Sardinian royal 
family and that his father was next in line to become the king. But 
also he could see that his family was in trouble with his uncle 
Fransico having weird actions or saying weird stuff. All of this would 
come again when he turned 14. 


Stefano age 14 


By age 14, Stefano was the middle child of 9 children, Stefano has 
felt like the outsider within his own family. Since he was in between 
two large age differences with his youngest older sibling Marco being 
18 and his young sibling Elenora being 3. He really didn't have 
anyone else to connect with. Luckily he always had his twin cousin 
Agata and Alba who was just 6 months older than him and his cousin 
Rosalina just a month younger to talk and play. Unlike him, they 
weren't locked up in family castles or manor all time. He was bored 
with all the royal formalities of state dinner or bowing to his 
grandparents or having private tutoring from 8 am till 5 pm. His 
future was already set, like his brothers and sister by graduate high 
school and be immediately sent off to England to Oxford University 
to study law. After he graduates he would become a lawyer or judge 
depend on who was on the throne and be married to the daughter of 


some businessman from Napoli. He really didn't want that for himself 
he showed that with Alberto, Edita, Marco, and Leonardo. They 
really suffered especially Alberto when having to become king when 
dad dies, he was 26 was married for three years now with some greek 
princess/dutches and had a pair of twin girls. Within a year Edita 
would be married off to some low-ranking royal from the Swedish 
crown. But right now he was just staring at his English textbook in 
vain wanting to go outside. His sister Liliana who was 9 was in the 
next room getting her piano lesson. Stefano knew he was smart he 
spoke Sardinian, Italian, French, English, German, and played viola 
and clarinet well enough not to get yelled at by his parent. His parent 
was like the night and day for him, He dad liked to humiliate him 
and hit him once out the sight of family or company, WHile his mom 
was the naturing type that pays attention Stefano and had always 
been there to comfort him. As he grew older both parents kinda left 
him only but under the watchful eyes of bodyguards and secret 
spices. The only person to actually pay attention to be was his 
grandmother Romi or nonna or by her royal the Grand Queen of the 
Sardinia Romina. She was the one to teach Stefano everything from 
sewing to cooking 


March 1979 


It was almost Easter, so the flower was in bloom and there was a 
cheery attitude everyone had. Stefano was just looking for the 
forward for the food because his extend family sucked, his uncle 
Francisco a---hole, his aunts were all Karens and would try to fight 
anyone they cross them. Plus their children were more entitled and 
bad manner. His hatred was shared by his mom, but never out loud, 
due to her being an American nurse that my dad meet while in 
deployment in WWII. So mom receives hate because of that. Now his 
family was on the eastern coast outside the capital for the holiday 


It was Thursday before ester, Stefano knew something was off, when 
he was awoken it was still dark. His mom was in the room waking 
him up 


"Mom was going on" 

"Wake up, he has to go now" 

"Mom what do you mean" 

"Stef I know it confusing but pack as much as you can now, we 


leaving in an hour" With that, his mother left the room running down 
the hall to wake up his other sibling 

When to the doorway to see what was up, he saw the lights in Edita 
room, when he enters the room he could see her dumping as many 
clothes in her luggage 

"Edi what the hell is going now" 

"Dad declared the end," She said with a scared voice 

"End of what" He shouted" 

"the end of the monarchy" she yelled this time with necklaces 
wrapped around her hand 

"What do you mean the end" 

"Grandpa is dead" 

"What, what do you mean" Stefano tried to stand up by he felt his 
world collapsed 

"Grandpa is dead, Dad declared the end of the monarchy, but Uncle 
Fransico was in the capital and declared dad a traitor, now people are 
gaining arms to create 

"now what" 

"We all have to leave, the country is about to break out in civil war 
and now all of us have to leave now" 

"can we stay right" 

"no apparently dad has been preparing to end the monarchy once 
grandpa dies, but Uncle won't let that happen, so now we have 
escaped there are armed militias ready to fight for both sides the 
capital is under lockdown, dad is somewhere with the resistance plus 
Marco, and Leonardo is with dad and prepared to fight. Thank god 
Alberto had left with his wife to go see her side of the family. SO 
right now you're the man of the house. SO go back in your room and 
start packing as much stuff as you can." Steve ran back into his room 
and packed as much stuff as he could, mainly clothes, family books 
he found and he put on a necklace that his grandmother had given 
him when he was born. It was 4 am and it was still dark out when 
military trucks came to the front lawn. He saw at least 5 generals and 
possible 70 or more soldiers get out of the trucks and he'd for the 
door 

"Good morning everyone," One of the generals said to the family 

" good morning Gen. Ricardo" Steve mom staid to the general 

" now is this all of you" 

"yes this all of of" 

"what about daddy" Steven brother Emiliano (5 years old) 


"He ok, honey" 

"Now, all of you need to get in a truck from there we have a meeting 
point we need to get to before sunrise" With that Stefano and the rest 
of his family were piped into the truck and see how could the smoke 
from the nearest cities the manor. As they drove across the 
mountainous tarried when we saw the smallest beach with a boat and 
as the truck may it down the slope they stop at the boat. The General 
stepped out of their vehicle and open the back of the truck they were 
in. 

"Go, GO GO" he shouted as his younger brothers and sister got off 
clinging to his mother, and while Ebita ran through the boat, He just 
felt a hand on his shoulder, "good luck King", his sister Emma grab 
his hand before he could process what he had just been called. Once 
on the small boat rowing and head to open water. It was terrible with 
waves hitting the boat as farther away they got from the coast. After 
a while, they could see the coast forward. He stood up and sat down 
next to his sister who was shaking and with eyes wide open. He laid 
his head on her shoulder. 


The sun was up when he finally opened his eye and he was laying on 
a bed. He thought it has been a dream, but it wasn't his the room had 
metal pipe along with the ceiling of the room. He stood up and ran 
from the room the hallway was filled with people look at him, Be 
bolted for the door before two guys dress in the marine outfit were 
able to tact him down. He yelled till he heard someone said to let 
him go 

"see that your awake now," the guy said in English, He was dress in 
scrubs 

"where am I and where is, my family" 

"there in the dining hall just followed" Stefano relucent followed the 
guy to 

"What is this place" 

"you will know" then when smaller doors that lead them to stair and 
then to a hallway with military personal and then lead him to a room 
where his mom and sister look she had been crying a long time" 
"mom" Stefano cried and running over to them 

"what going" before they could answer a male that was dress like a 
high-ranking military personal. 

"Good morning Stefano" 

"good morning," Stefano said in a soft tone 


"ok, so Sardinia is now in a civil war with both sides trying to claim 
territory. Mainly the north is controlled by the resistance and the 
monarchy controlling the south. Now son you should possible sit 
down for this" 

"why" 

"Just sit down" Stefano sat down in the chair next to his mother 
"Stefano you are now the king of Sardinia but you can't claim the 
throne will your 18" 

"what are you talking about my dad is king and I'm not next in line" 
"The plan that your father created when arised both him, Alberto, 
Marco, and Leonardo were killed in an attack when trying to leave, 
so now you the king" 

"what are you talking about," he wouldn't let it sink it 

"Your king, but you have to go into hiding because you're a political 
refugee because your uncle with try to kill you to claim the throne 
without any problems" Stefano pass out after being told everything 
within a few minutes 


August 1979 


Stefano was looking over the balcony of the American embassy in 
Rome and look over the skyline wondering how his cousins are. After 
waking up and processing everything he accepted that he was king of 
Sardinia. But had to go into hiding till his 18th birthday to reclaim 
the throne. Now he was being sent to the U.S alone with no family 
because his mother was American and also that his father had bought 
a house somewhere there. It was decided for him to go to the U.S 
alone because if they track Edita or his Mother, he won't escape. His 
mother and sibling would be sent to Greece to be with Alberto's 
widow. As for his sister, she was sent to her future fiance a prince of 
Norway so she will be living it up in Norway. As he looks at Rome for 
the last time, he could help think about what the future held. A black 
car stopped in front of the embassy. He walks down with women 
waiting for him she handing him an American passport and driver's 
license. the woman opens the door for him and closes it and she went 
to the front of the door. Stefano looked at the passport and saw his 
new life. 


PASSPORT 
NAME: Steve Harrington 


Brith: 06/23/1966 
Nationality: American 
Place of Birth: Chicago, Illinois 


Driver's Licenses 

State: Indiana 

City: Hawkins 

Name Steve Harrington 
BOD: 06/23/1966 


2. Home Sweet Home ? 


Summary for the Chapter: 
Steve arriving in Hawkins 


Steve Pov 

The flight was long 12 hours from Rome to the city of Chicago. I was 
been accompanied by the same woman from the embassy, she was 
redhead at least in her late 20's early 30s. She had helped with 
luggage when we got to customs she took me aside to a weird room. 
It seemed like an interrogation room. We both entered the room 
there were 2 guys, one with blonde hair least in his 30's and the other 
guy bald seemed to be in his 40s. She told me to sit4 and I sat on the 
other side of the table from them. They pulled out 5 binders and a 
bunch of manila folders closed with rubber bands. 

"How was the flight," the bald guy asked with some sincerity 

"good, what gonna happen to me now" 

"well, you will under American protection, in the system, you will 
going to in hiding as you were told back in Rome" 

"ok, when can I go back to Italy," I asked trying to speed up the 
process 

"in about 4 years, these folders will hold your "American" life, with a 
birth certificate, social security, etc" 

"will I be alone still" 

"Yes to a certain extent," the blonde guys said 

"what do you mean to an extent" 

"well, these two will keep an eye on you a week to week, I will be in 
the same town," she said 

"ok, now what do I have to do, I'm here" 

"well, now your name is Steve Harrington, an upper-middle-class teen 
living in a small town in Indiana, in a town no one knows outside a 
10-mile radius:" it finally hit me that I'm in the middle of nowhere " 
you will have a weekly allowance that is provided by the state, but 
also a stable income supply that your dad set up before the war 
started" 

"ok, sound good, one thing that was never mentioned, when can I 
call my family again," I asked hoping that there is the chance to hear 
everyone agian 


"look everything back in your nation unstable so right now by the 
judgment by us and your mother and sister with would be safer if 
that they didn't call you" at the moment I truly felt alone, utterly 
alone, everyone had someone, but now I had no one, I felt a tear in 
my eye " but we can transfer letter between them, but there are rules 
that you will have to follow when writing these letter" sure it cheered 
me up a little, but with no calls no way I will able to write 

" seeing that there is still a month till school starts in September, you 
will have a dialect come to the house to help with the accent you 
have" 

"is my accent that bad" I always knew that I spoke with an accent but 
I didn't think it was that bad 

"no it not bad, actually your English is perfect, but with an accent 
that screams Sardinian, but it more for you to able to gain the accent 
from here" 

"ok" now I was more self-conscience than before 

" we would recommend you to speak your native tongue at home 
only because most of the town just speaks English and hearing the 
new kid speaking a foreign language draws some attention, more 
attention you need right now because let's face you just being new to 
the town draws attention, you speaking Sardinian bring more 
attention" the redhead stated, I understood to a point, living back in 
Sardinia I understood and learned to be under the public 

", Here are your files, please safeguards these, they have your real 
and fake information, they contain your birth certificate, social 
security, and your political asylum papers and some other 
information from your life in Sardinia" I knew that with that 
information I had to be careful 

"Ok, with that over, you ready to go," said the redhead 

"Sure, I guess, but my one question what are your names, because I 
have no clue who you guys are," I said getting up from my chair 
"We're both parts when the government and she's part of Interpol, I'm 
agent Wilson," the blonde said " he is an agent Olsson" pointed to the 
blad guy " I'm agent Byers" she held my hand when she said that 
"Look kid, I know the last couple month have been roughy, but look 
to got people supporting you and your completely safe now' Agent 
Olsson said to me with sincerity in his voice as he grabbed my 
shoulder 

" Ok, 1 will see you two later," agent Byers said as both men left the 
room " as for you I think we need to start the trip home" 


After leaving the airport, Agent Byers and I got into a station wagon 
and started the drive, we had made a stop to get food, after leaving 
Chicago the car ride was miserable it was cornfield after cornfield, I 
miss seeing the mountains and sea as we would take the scenic route 
from the place to the royal cottage during vacations or holiday. I saw 
sign after sign of small farm towns, after a while I had taken a nap. 


8:15 pm 


I started to wake up and rubbing my eyes when I saw a sign saying 
welcome to Hawkins, Indiana. It was already dark 

"How long have been asleep' i notice that her hair was brown 

"A while" I looked at her with some suspicion "oh, yeah, the red hair 
was a wig" 

"ok, hey I remember there was sunlight" I just starred at the window 
to the night sky, something I did notice was the stars something you 
didn't see at the palace 

"Yeah, I had to make a couple of stops, we need to get here at night 
so one would see you yet" all I could think was why, but at this point, 
there was no reason to question, plus I just wanted to lay down on a 
bed instead of hard car seat 

"here we are" I saw was a house that was modernly sized with two 
floors, by with a distinctive red door, as we both walk to the door she 
grabs my arm and look at my eyes "look, honey, I know that your life 
has been a roller coaster for the last couple of month and this is all 
coming to like a bullet especially at a young age, but this town is 
friendly and just take this as a breath of fresh air, you're not alone 
you have me and agents Wilson and Olsson, and you family is 
cheering you on, no matter that they are more than 5000 miles ok" I 
just started to cry, I couldn't hold back and she just grabs and hugged 
my for a while, I just want to see mom and nonna again 


We stood there awhile, I couldn't feel tear anymore at that point I 
couldn't cry any more tears anymore and my throat just fell like it 
was burning 

"ok, are ready to go in" I just my head, as she unlocks the door we 
were greeted to a dark entrance, I took off my shoes, like normal, 
Byers turn on the light and we see a large chandelier at the top of the 
entrance we move into a dining room to see a large table with at 
least 15 chairs, that will be never used, as we moved around the 


house we got into the living room that connected to the kitchen, I 
walk over to the were the t.v was. The tv was large and there were 3 
sofas one for like 6 people and the other for 4. Then i see a picture 
frame, the picture was mom and dad when we when on that 
business/vacation trip to Paris, There was another picture of Edita 
holding him as a baby. It just made me cry, let go of the picture, and 
fell to the ground shattering and I just fell to my knees 

"Hey, Hey your ok, look at me your ok" Joy said holding me in a bear 
hug, I couldn't anymore I just wanted this to be a dream 


11:34 pm 

After crying on the floor for a while, we both finally stood up 

"you hungry" I didn't talk, so I shook my head "ok, let's see what in 
the fridge" we both walked over to the fridge, she opens it and I see 
most of it is a water bottle, soda, other condiments like olives, 
mustard eggs, "ok let's open the other side" when we open the other 
side is a meat feast, I see ground beef, steaks, frozen tilapia. salmon 

"I don't think it will defrost soon," I say to lighten the mood 

she said with a slight chuckle "I don't either, and all the pizza places 
are closes now", she walked over to the pantry to see if there was 
anything, to my surprise I see all my favorites Pai Patatine potato 
chips, a bunch of coffee tins filled with espresso, panettone, bottles of 
Nutella, french bonbons, " yeah, your mother very specify on what 
was your favorite" 

"I didn't think they sold these stuff here" 

"no, but once a month you are going to be allowed to travel to 
Chicago for any Sardinian delicacies that you want or miss," I thought 
least I have something from home 

"It getting late, you had a long day I think I will be heading out 
soon" 

"ok, you have a long drive back" 

"Actually no, remember I live in this town with my family, my son is 
about your age" 

"ok,cool" 

"look, I can bring him around to meet you" looked up with a smile, at 
least I would have a friend finally then being on my own for the last 
couple of months 

"Does he know" 

"no, and will never for your protection, you will be the son of a high 
school friend you moved you to this town for a more stable life, so 


your life will be that you were born and lived in Chicago, and you 
are a single child, I know its a lot but you have to keep you safe at all 
cost" I shook my agreeing " look if you ever have any trouble here my 
address I'm only like 15-20 mins aways" we both walk to the door " 
Goodnight steve," she said hugging me "you will be ok, also 
tomorrow one of the agents will come and get you situated and you 
will be able to store and buy anything else that you want" and with 
that, she walked to her car 


As she drove off, I closed the door then walk back to the kitchen to 
grab something, I see that there a bag of biscotti and immediately 
grab that and much down on some biscotti, I walked around to see 
that a door leading down to a basement, I flipped on the light and 
walk down a small flight of stairs to see an exercise room and t.v 
there a treadmill, weights, dumbells, ellipticals and in the back there 
was a small entranceway that leads to to the laundry room. After 
seeing nothing else I when back upstairs to see where to enter the 
garage. No surprise there like 5 different cars, my dad's vintage 1966 
Lambo mirua, a BMW 733i dad said would be mine, Porshe, 1979 
Bentley, I remember going with dad to London to bring back to 
Sardinia , mom's Ferrari, and Edita range rover. I swear no matter if 
had gone into hiding my parent could not leave past life alone, I 
think dad loved that Lambo so much. I just shut off the light and 
when back in. I turned off the light downstairs, and I walking out the 
stairs to see a couple of bedrooms, I didn't want any reminder of 
home, so I immediately when back downstairs to the couch, lucky a 
closet near the kitchen with a blanket inside it. I just a grab one of 
the blankets and laid down on the couch and just wanted to forget 
everything today. The whole room was dark, but I could see a weird 
light coming through, Lifting myself up, I saw that in the backyard 
where was a pool. So I laid back down just staring at the reflection of 
the pool shining off the ceiling till I can't keep my eyes open 


Notes for the Chapter: 
Hey guys I'm hoping that you guys are liking this 


story, This story is gonna be a slow burn. Leave any 
comment you guys have 


3. The New Normal 


Summary for the Chapter: 
Steve is just trying to adjust and makes friends 
Notes for the Chapter: 


Hey guys I hope that you just are liking the story. So 
finals week is finally over, so updates will be more 
frequent, I will try to update weekly 


August 20, 1979 

Steve POV 

I have been three weeks since I arrived in Hawkins. I haven't gone 
out yet, I just been limited to the house, at least I have a pool and the 
heat here is worst than back in Sardinia. I have to try to get 
accustomed to American culture, the pizza here sucks so bad and all 
the Italian food isn't Italian even, I feel like food is a complete joke its 
doesn't bring back home with nonna. After the first night, I finally 
when upstairs, to see that there are 8 bedrooms, all set up for each 
one of us. It was a bad memory going upstairs, there a picture of 
everyone me, mom, Alberto, dad. It was a sadder thing to see the 
rooms were for everyone, toys litter up to walls, dad was really 
planning for everyone to be here. My room was filled with my 
clothes, pictures, I had a computer and tv queen-sized bed and the 
window peaking towards the pool. What got my attention was the 
necklace with the family crest, I was a gift from nonna on my 10th 
birthday. I was a locket and inside had that family motto "Sardegna, 
Patria Amata" on the side, and the other side was a picture of me and 
mom when I was around 5. I thought I had lost it before the necklace 
month before the evacuation and being brought here, I was looking 
for it everywhere. The master bedroom was filled empty it just had 
the basic California king, baby pictures, and the closet was filled with 
all the family jewelry including the coronation crown and specter. I'm 
thought that most of the jewels were back in Sardinia. 


It has been a week with the dialect coach, she has been nice, she 
from Corsica, but she does speak Italian, at least I have someone to 
speak Italian. She says my accent is getting there, I feel like I'm 


straining my throat just to make sure certain pronunciation doesn't 
come up. One thing I didn't aspect was I was going to do, was dye my 
hair so I went from blonde to his weird dark brown color. Now I have 
to dye my hair every 2 weeks to keep the color. Agent Wilson had 
come yesterday to talk about school registration, I'm going to be a 
freshman at the local high school, and that I will still have a private 
tutor after class. Agent buyer came yesterday saying that her son 
would come and get to know me tomorrow. I think it is a relief that I 
meet someone my own age finally, instead of being cooped up in this 
house 24/7 


Jonathan pov 


Meeting Jonathan 

"So, exactly why do have to so, "I said not want to go 

"He new in town, and need someone to show him around," mom said 
t 

"Exactly how do you know this kid", because it was really weird that 
she knew this new family 

"I've told you before, His name is steve, his mother is an old friend of 
mine, she and her family just moved back into town with him, look 
just be nice to him he's having a really hard time with the move" 

"Ok, fine but this doesn't me I'll best buds with him" 

After a short drive to the Harrington resident 

"Look, just be nice" 

"ok" I shrugged, I just got out of the car walked up this long driveway 
to the large house, in the driveway there was just a fancy BMW, just 
how my mother knew this family was very odd as I rang the doorbell 
The door open and stood this kid that looks average nothing special, 
didn't look to be snobby just preppy wearing a rugby shirt and jeans 

" Hey I'm Jonathan," I say just 

"I'm Steve" he just extends his arm for a handshake, " oh yeah you 
wanna come in" 

"sure," I say, as I walked into his house, I could see mom driving off 
"you want something to drink" 

"yeah sure, what you got" 

"water, pop, juice," He said walking off to the kitchen, I could help 
notice how big this house was 

"water is fine" he came back and handed me a water bottle "thanks" 
"no problem" 


"so how you liking Hawking, a big move from Chicago right," I said 
just trying to break the ice 

"it's ok" 

"cool, how about your parents, " the moment I said that his eyes 
when wide 

"Don't know, ah my parent say they like it" I could that way he was 
stuttering he was hiding something, I didn't want to press him 
anymore 

"you got any sibling" 

"no, an only child, how about you" 

" got a younger brother, named Will, he's great" 

"that cool" 

"been downtown yet" 

"no been cooked up, in this house for the last couple of weeks" 

"you wanna go out" once I said that his eyes almost lit up with glee 
"sure" 

"wait we can we need away to get there, plus I left my bike at home" 
"I got a car" 

"you can't drive" 

"yeah I have my drivers license" 

"no, you don't" 

"I do" 

"ok, let me see it" I bet this guy got a fake id, there way in hell he has 
his driver license 

"here you go" he passes me his license, I looked at it and it was really 
because his age was really his, he wasn't 21, plus it was an Illinois 
license. 

"How did you even get one" 

"different rules in Illinois" 

"ok," I said, but I was left more shocked that he could get his license 
so quick like damn were 14, and he already his license. "wait minute, 
is the BMW outside yours" 

"yep, it was a gift from my dad" 

"ok that cools" 

"let me ge the keys and we can go" 


Steve POV 


Johnathan and I got popsicle from this ice cream spot then he told 
me about this quarry we could go to. 


"So what do like for fun," Jonathan asked, I tried to think of 
something but in reality, this was the first time I ever had any 
freedoms, all my life choices were on a schedule 

"Ahh, playing guitar" which wasn't a lie, because dad thought a 
musical incline child made us look more appealing for suitors for 
marriage 

"That's cool" 

"Yeah.. wh" then Jonathan started to yell at someone 

"Nancy, Barb over here " then appeared to two girls on with long 
brown hair while the other girl had short red hair 

"Hey John, what brings you up here," said the redhead 

"Nothing much," he said 

"and who are you," the redhead asked 

"I'm Steve, I just moved here" 

"Nice to meet you, Steve," the redhead said "I'm barb and that's 
Nancy" 

"Well it very nice to meet you, Steve," nancy said rising her arm from 
her side to shake my hand " so how long you in Hawkins" 

"I actually just moved here from Chicago and your good friend here 
Jonathan was showing me around " 

"that nice of you John," Barb said giving him a little nudge " so how 
you do know each other" 

"my mom is an old friend of his mom," Jonathan said to both of them 
"that cool" Barb said 

" so what you just doing up here," Nancy said to both of us but her 
glaze especially on Jonathan 

"Just showing him a around the quarry, seem to be the only 
interesting place in Hawkins" 

"Yeah Barb and I were just hiking around," she said "do you guys 
just wanna join us" 

"sure," Jonathan said in a heartbeat 

"ok, just let me lock the car" and with that, they look at me weirdly 
"how old are you," said barb 

"14 almost 15" 

"How the hell do you have your license" 

"ah, different rules in Illinois" 

"ok, cool" Barb said with some suspicion in her voice 

after locking my car he began to hike around the quarry and it felt 
nice walking around nature. It was something I got to do rarely, most 
of it was on the family land and if wasn't like walking around a 


secluded beach there were spies watching our every move. Now I felt 
free, I was able to make my own decision or walk were wherever 
without worrying that I would get to dad somehow. As we made our 
way down Jonathan was just blabbering with Nancy and she was 
giggling with. Barb was just talking about what Hawkins was like, 
explaining the social scene and how Nancy and Jonathan were too 
love-struck to ask each other out. After that it began to get dark and I 
offer to drive everyone home, Jonathan was last and thanked him for 
a great time, and he gave me his phone number and to give him a 
call if I want to hang out. I got home, I when to the office that dad 
set up and began to write 


Ciao mamma, 


So che non parlo da un po ', mi mancate molto ragazzi. Penso molto a 
voi ragazzi ogni giorno. Qui va tutto bene. La casa é grande e aveva 
anche una piscina. Finalmente ho trovato la mia collana che pensavo 
di aver perso ho iniziato a fare amicizia. La casa é solitaria senza 
nessuno. Avrei voluto restare con voi ragazzi. So che lo diresti per il 
meglio e per poco tempo, ma non mi rende più facile vivere la mia 
vita con te ragazzo intorno. Vi amo cosi tanto ragazzi e spero di 
sentirvi presto. 


Con affetto, Stefano 
Notes for the Chapter: 


Translation 

hello mom. 

I know I haven't talked in a while, I miss you guys a 
lot. I think about you guys a lot every day. 
Everything here is ok. The house is big it even had a 
pool. I finally found my necklace that I thought I lost 
I began to make friends. The house is lonely without 
anyone. I wished I could have stayed with you guys. 
I know you would be telling its for the best and its 
for a short time, but it doesn't make easier living my 
life with you guy around. I love you guys so much 
and I hope to hear from guys soon. 

Love, Stefano 


4. Blood is thicker than water 


Summary for the Chapter: 
Someone from his past appers 


December 12 1970 

Steve P.O.V 

The month here hasn't been bad I have made friends with Jonathan, 
Nancy, and Barb. Having them around has made things bearable at 
school since I became the talk of the town. The minute that I got out 
of the car I became the head of Hawkins social scene, with party 
invites every night and girls throwing themselves at me. I just go to 
the parties so no one would get suspicious. It wasn't bad, but I could 
care less about being popular and attending parties, that will be the 
rest of my life as king of Sardinia, I will be forced to host parties and 
be in the spotlight of all the newspapers of the country. Now the 
school is bearable, I have good grades, but I try to act aloof so I don't 
come off super smart or nerdy. One of the hardest parts is getting 
accustomed to American tradition like American football is like a god 
here and the drinking age is 21 while back home its 16 and also I 
can't find decent Italian food anywhere 


Finals week has finally arrived. This is the most depressing time of 
my life with no family around to actually celebrate the holiday. This 
has been that most that I have felt alone in life, with no one. 
Christmas was such a sacred part such as the endless food coming out 
of the kitchen that nonna would have me help her with. Trying to 
guess what everyone wanted for Christmas which was difficult with 
such a big family and finally ending the holiday with spending New 
Years' on the beaches of Cyprus. But mainly it was the only time in 
the year that we were all together instead of everyone living in the 
same house but not spending any time with each other. 


I finally heard the last bell of the day, I got up and went to my car 
immediately after that dreadful lesson. I could care less about 
motions and inertia. I was just happy that if was a Friday and looking 
just to sleep in this weekend. As I was walking to my car, I kept 
hearing my name being called 

"Steve" I heard and looked back to see Jonathan running up towards 


me 
"Hey what's up" 

"Nothing much is that I'm meeting Nancy and Barb later tonight and 
wonder if you wanted to come" 

"sure I had nothing else planned tonight, do you guys wanna come to 
my house " 

"sure we were going to the library but we can go to your house" 

"hey there they are, Nancy, Barb" 

"Hey what's up," Barb said 

"Nothing much, just Steve said we could just study at his house" 
"Yeah, do you guy wanna go now" 

"sure," Nancy said 

"already," I said as we go into my car 

After a short ride, we got to my house, I knew something was off. I 
didn't know what it was, but something was off. 

"T really don't want to stud..., Ah steve who that " Barb said as there 
was a blonde girl at the front door 

At first, I thought it was my dialect coach, then I saw her, and with 
that, I just bolted to the door to hug her 

"Ciao Stefano, sono mancato" She said with a smile on her face 

"Cosa ci fai qui Rosa" I said trying to hold back tears 

"sai regalo di Natale anticipato" she said "oh non piangere su di me 
stef, perché sto per piangere"as she hugged me 

"Pensavo di aver perso tutti" i said with tears running down my tears 
We stood there for what is seem for hours till we were interrupted by 
Nancy 

"Ah Steve, who is that," she said with confusion in her voice 

"Oh yeah, Hi I'm Robin, Steve's cousin," she said, I was more in shock 
with her accent almost unnoticeable 

" Nice to finally meet some of Steve's family," She said, up to that 
point I had to meet everyone's family, while I had to keep coming up 
with lies about why my parents weren't there. 

"So Robin when did you come in" Brab asked 

"About 2 hours ago, I just came out when I heard a car pull up" 

"What language were you guys just speaking just now," Jonathan 
asked timidly 

" Italian" 

"oh ok Steve never mention that he spoke a different language" 

"I never mention it because it never came up," I said so they didn't 
become suspicious" 


So we walked into the house with everyone in toe and I saw a 
suitcase and a couple of boxes 

"So how long you gonna be there" Jonathan 

"for a while," Robin said to him, "il resto del mio bagaglio é su per le 
scale" she whispered into my ear 

"So Robin, you from Chicago too" Nancy said 

"Ahh, No I live in New York with the rest of the family, just Steve's 
parent decided to move to Chicago" 

"So cool, New York, I always wanted to go there," Nancy said 

"Yeah, it a big city," She said 

I could see that Barb nudge Jonathan and gave a look with her eye 
"well, seeing that your cousin just arrived and you want to help get 
situated, we will just go," Jonathan said 

"well ok, do you guys wanna study tomorrow" 

"yeah sure," said Jonathan 

"Well it was nice meeting you Robin" 

"yeah it was meet you guys’ Robin said as they walk out of the house 


Outside Barb POV 

"That was weird" 

"Why," Nancy said 

"I don't know, something was off, like how has Steve not mention 
that he spoke Italian:" 

"Like he said that it never up," Jonathan said with confusion 

" I don't know something is adding up" 

I ended walking home and when got home and headed upstairs and 
started to write in my journal. Something was very off with Steve, he 
is a nice kid and cares for everyone but he is hiding something. 
Parents never home, he speaks Italian and never mentions it, tries to 
move the discussion about family, I can tell he dyes his hair with no 
one had taken this, plus his voice is weird sounds like he is hiding an 
accent. Whatever it is I will find out. 


Notes for the Chapter: 


Robin is now in the story, and Barb becomes 
suspicious of steve life 

Translation 

Hello Stefano, missed me 

what, what are you doing here 


you know early Christmas present, oh don't cry on 
me stef, because I'm going to cry 

I thought I lost everyone 

the rest of my luggage is upstairs 


5. Never escape your past 


Summary for the Chapter: 
Steve finally is able to here how his country is going 


December 12, 1970 

Steve POV 

(side note: just pretend that this conversation is in Italian ) "oh my 
god, you're alive," I said hugging her, after shutting the door 

"Yeah, I'm alive, I'm more surprised by you. It's weird to see you 
having a normal life," she said as we made our way to the couch 
"How is it over there," I said wanting to know first hand because the 
news here barely mention anything 

It like a prison, everything is censored, we can hear the bombs every 
night, most of the family hates him and they're only there because 
they couldn't get out in time or they were kidnapped the night of the 
coup. My mom and dad and I were supposed to get out with you guys 
but some soldiers came to the house put a bag over our head and the 
next time we saw light was in the national palace in Cagliari. Uncle 
Francisco had everyone standing in front of everyone and threaten us 
that if we followed your side of the family, we will be killed. So for 
the last couple of months, we were held captive in the palace. On the 
night after you guys escape, he denounced your father as king and 
made himself supreme ruler of the nation. The country was 
immediately divided into 2 sections. The opposition group 
Rossomori, stated they would be fighting under your father's rule. 
Fighting began to take place Uncle military was able to take full 
control of Cagliari, Sud Sardegna. these areas or completely cut off 
from the rest of the world, no foreign media, all mentions of your 
part the family has been banned, burned or censored. While the 
Rosso was able to take control of Sassari while both Oristano and 
Nuoro are split and are where most of the fighting is taking place. I 
was scared when I had to cross over the border when we were 
escaping." 

"Then how are you here" 

"So, the coup happened in April but my parent planned our in July, 
we were able to gain connect with underground rebel groups that 
have been helping people get out of the country. An old friend of my 


dad is a high-ranking officer in one of the groups and began to plan 
our escape. So one night my dad was able to get in touch with his 
friend and he was told to start preparing luggage. It would turn out 
one of the maids was a spy and began helping us plan our escape. So 
on October 12 was the night that we escaped. So I was awoken by my 
mom and she just told me to get dress. Luckily since the bombing, the 
lights have to be turned off so the entire capital is in darkness. so we 
made our way to the kitchen in the complete darkness. Once we were 
there, there was the maid that was helping us and led us through a 
tunnel" 

There a tunnel in the palace? 

"Oh yeah, there is a set of secret tunnels that were built after WWII, 
but most of the family doesn't know that these exist. So we followed 
her after what felt like an hour, we found a letter, next thing was he 
popped our heads to see ar rebel soldier holding out their hand to 
pull us out of the tunnel. I could still see the outline of the palace in 
the distance so we were still close. Dad's friend greeted us and took 
us to one of the jeeps that were waiting for us. Once in the jeep, we 
droved off as fast as they could. His friend began to explain that it 
would take us almost 7 days to get out of the country." 

"What ?" I said in complete shock 

"Yeah the road and the fighting has made it dangerous to get" 

"yeah because it normally takes us 4 hours from north to south" 
"Yeah, I know, so once in the jeep, they could only get us to the 
border between Sud and Nuoro by car. So after 2 hours of driving in 
the dark and taking old dirt roads, we came up to a town called 
Perdasdefogu. We were told to get out and we walked into a forested 
area to find a small tent. Once inside, dad's friend pulled out a map to 
explain that we had to walk the entire way north. He pointed out that 
from this small town were had to walk the Bay of Orosei which was a 
Rossi stronghold and where we had to meet up with rebel forces. He 
told us that we could only travel at night due to the danger of being 
capture and that the area was surround and filled with the military 
that would turn us in. It turns out that in every town controlled by 
the military our photos were plastered to be known if were seen that 
we were wanted, and people need to turn us into the military guard" 
"Jesus how did get through the mountains" 

It wasn't easy it took us three nights of walking, lucky with the 
guide's help, that had set up an underground network of houses with 
hidden basements. These houses are secret Rossi that decide to stay 


and help any resistants supports escape from the south the north. We 
slept from sunrise to sunset. At sunset, we were woken and had to 
walk for hours nonstop trying to reach the mountains" She stopped 
for a moment with tears in the corners of her eyes "sorry I really 
thought we weren't going to make it" 

"Don't apologize, you been through a lot in such a short amount of 
time" I said rubbing her hand "I think it was the third day when were 
reach the foot of the mountain, we made our way through, we still 
had 3 hours of darkness, this when they told us, the will be walking 
throughout the day because there weren't so many people in the 
mountain or military. we walked so long, I really thought my dad 
wasn't going to make it, he looks like death at the end of this. Once 
we saw smoke, we bolted, I really didn't care how tired my leg where 
we finally made it to the base camp. We were meet with a group of 
soldiers. We were given food and a bed to sleep in. I will tell you, 
that was the best sleep that I ever got. In the morning we were told 
we still had to walk 2 miles to the town of Dorgali." 

"Still," I said with surprise 

"Yeah, we still had to walk, this was due to the fear that a car would 
make noise and give away their hiding spot. My parent and I were 
joined by 2 families of 5 and one of 6 also escaping. After 4 hours we 
finally made it to Dorgali. Most of the town was leveled and you can 
see the rebel flag. We were greeted by a military official and we were 
taken to a car while the other was taken to a different part. In-car 
there was 3 soldier and 2 in the back with guns. We drove for more 
hours. We drove along the coast, most of the town was level or half- 
destroyed, but the farther away from the border the town looked to 
be normal. As..." 

Then we heard the doorbell we both jump at the sound. I got up 
slowly get grabbed my arm, she was shaking her head no. I grave her 
look, that I was going to check, I could see was shifting something 
along her waist 

"what, it's gun" She whispered like it was normal 

"why," I said with complete shock 

"you know, why protection" at that point I was like ok 

We made our way to the door, I looked at the peephole to see a 
redhead looking around at her surrounding, from there I knew it was 
Joyce and with that, I told her to lower the gun and I open the door 
"Good evening Joyce" 

"Hi Stefano, I hope you having a good evening, oh hello there again 


Rosalina" 

"Hi," Robin said again with confusion again " how do you know her" 
"She was the one that brought me here and he looks after me once in 
a while" 

"Oh Ok, she was also the one the brought me here from the embassy" 
"T see that you guys have reunited, sorry for interrupting but we do 
need to explain what is going to happen going forward now" 

" Ok," we both said in unison 

"One, both of you will be living under the same roof, her stay will be 
indefinite, meaning that both of you will leaven once the war is over, 
another thing you will need a makeover like your cousin, not as 
dramatic as his but enough not to make you look different" 

"Ok, sounds good but what going to happen now that I'm here" 

"You will start school in January, and hope Stefano here will be a 
great help with getting accustomed to life here in the U.S, but more 
importantly how are you feeling" 

" a bit overwhelmed, but having him here is helping greatly" 

"That good, well this your documents are in here, hide them in a safe 
place 

"thank you" as she grabs the papers at her hands 

" And with that, I have to go" 

"Ok" as we began to walk to the door 

"Also Wilson and Olssen with be coming for a visit soon" 

"Who are they," Robin said with excitement in her voice 

"the agents you met in New York," Joyce said, but it left me confused 
"oh ok, yeah I remember them" 

" we see you later in the week" 

" see you soon," I said 

"bye," Joyce said as she walked to her car, once she backed out of our 
driveway 


Robin went back to sitting on the couch and we got back to our 
conversation 

"So New York," I said surprisingly 

"Well yeah, you know the big apple" 

"yeah I know what it called, but why were you there" 

"that's where the flight ended" 

"then how did you get here" 

"bus, why how did you get here" 

"my flight ended in Chicago" 


"what, where did you take your flight to get here" 

"Rome" 

"Oh, I was taken to Lisbon" 

"ok, what happens when you got to New York" 

"well I was taken off the flight and brought to a room and explain 
what had happened to you and your family and was told that I would 
be living with you" 

"what were you told" 

"That you are now the king, while high ranking rebels pretend that 
your father and brothers are still alive, " I felt dead after what she 
said that it was finally hitting me that I would be the head of an 
entire nation at 18 " that your mom and siblings had gone into hiding 
somewhere in Europe" she finished 

"your parent," I said " where are they now" 

"don't know, like you, they thought it was better to get me off the 
continent to be safe" She finishes with tears in her eye, I just got up 
and hugged and we both just started bawling our eyes. To be honest, 
it was the first time I felt heard, that someone knows the same pain 
and loss, but before I was alone but know me and rosa are able to 
help each other. 


On the other side of town 

Joyce's Pov 

As I entered the house, after 3 days ways, it still knows easy to lie 
about my true whereabouts to my sons. As I enter Jonathan was still 
waking watching t.v in the living room, I just feel complete 
exhausted and sat next to him 

"Hi Mom" 

"Hi honey was was your day" 

"good, how was work" 

"exhausting, you know the work of a nurse is never over" 

"what town were you in this time" 

"Gary, anything interesting happens while I was gone" 

"Not much, just Steve cousin is visiting" 

"Oh, how was that, it was ok, it was surprised" 

"do you know how long she will be staying" 

"don't know" 

"ok" 

"maybe till new years or something just for the holidays, i don't know 
it was weird because Barb was being skeptical because she felt that 


they were hiding something" 

"oh, why that" 

"I don't know she always thing that people are hiding things" I took a 
mental note to keep an eye on that girl just in case of anything 


December 24, 1970, Christmas eve 

Steve POV 

"Buon Nadale Rosa" 

"Buon Nadale Stefano" 

"Let's Eat" with that we both dig in the food that we had prepared the 
entire day from 7 am. 

"you know I never expected to celebrate Christmas with snow" we 
both look at t the deck with the reflection of the dinner table and 
nativity scene in the window 

"yeah, but we never expect any of this," I said trying to grab a piece 
of the red snapper that we had cooked 

as we finished dinner and traded our gifts it was almost midnight 
"What time is it," I asked 

"11:45, why" 

"since they're not church bells to ring at midnight, so" 

"so what" she got go gitty with anticipation 

" I bought something, it's in the garage" and with that, she ran to the 
garage and came back with a box of fireworks 

"where did you get these" 

"Apparently they are very legal in this state, wanna set them off" 
"Umm yeah" from there we both grab our coat and ran outside to the 
backyard to set them up " you got the lighter Stefano" 

"Yep got right here , it 11:59" 

" 3,2,1 fire" we both screamed aloud as the clock stuck 12 to ring in 
Christmas day and the birth of Jesus like back in Sardinia 1, if was 
just hopefully the war would end soon and our lives would go back to 
normal " 


